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Dia. The points of honour poets may produce \
Trappings of life, for ornament, not use:
Honour, which only does the name advance,
Is the mere raving madness of romance.
Pleased with a word, you may sit tamely down;
And see your younger brother force the crown,

Aur. I know my fortune in extremes does lie;
The sons of Indostan must reign, or die ;
That desperate hazard courage does create,
As he plays frankly who has least estate :
And that the world the coward will despise,
When life's a blank, who pulls not for a prize.
Dia. Of all your knowledge, this vain fruit you have,

To walk with eyes broad open to your grave.
Aur. From what I've said, conclude, without reply,

I neither would usurp, nor tamely die.

The attempt to fly would guilt betray, or fear :

Besides, 'twere vain ; the fort's our prison here.

Somewhat I have resolved.

Morat, perhaps, has honour in his breast \

And, in extremes, both counsels are the best.

Like emp'ric remedies, they last are tried;

And by the event condemned, or justified.

Presence of mind, and courage in distress,

Are more than armies, to procure success.        [Extunt*

